
I

THE GHARITOIT COURIER.

C, i VAJTDITES.. Zd. and Ircp.

KEYTESVILLE, - MISSOURI,

Keytesville as Follows:

Mo 12 St Loci Mall and z. . .11 13 am
No STaioaroCxpr 9 48 p m

tNo 2J UatorlrAc Freixht 4lpD
t!to 82 As. raibt-- . . . tUlpn

No 8 Oeaaha tlxprsaa lMa
Ho 1 Kansas City Espr-e- a s4Sam
NallfC sieilaad Kipraaa 3 25 pm
!o 2t AeromiBodauoa nexaT, 10 ou a m
Ma T Oman Express a 11 ana

f Daily except Bars a ay.
RM.liB4ekaitKMiab tit 11 rt(sats

to K.

lOtT emd Chleaxo withoatehaei
Ha-- fl will atop at KsytaoTiBslor pasatrws

rj from CaUlieotha. or potato trarth of hUll- -

I Bates. TWketa, Tlsaa Taftese, eta--, s
ln0 K.U. TABSO!.

r

Art-- . WeTteeTtlle. Mo.
CrtCaasa.

tA8. M.Uat.. OaanPaaa.ATUk.Uft.
te)ee-rre.aa- d Oeal

OENERAL DIRECTORY- -

1 CO U .M X,'

eepreeentstlTe--. Ttioa. P. Rrhooler
--ProosctiUng: Attora--y. Jan. U. Wallsre

) IU n.'Brr)f, rreaiaeoi
ImUzf Co. OimrX, C. E. A. Diet,

I llNDnuiTn.iN
Urk Coonty act D. Edwarde

4hdwot Probata. II. C, Mlnter
ffrobetC lerk Tboe. C Ueckaj
febori J. C Dempeev
Traaaa rr A. L. Welch
Pablie Adoaiaiecentof . B F. Moor
Coast? Hurrerwc - 8am 1 Carter
Coroner .Dr.O si. Dewev
Coonty School Coolaseoner --J. P Colemaa
Umll LVrk . II. B. Richardeori
tteeorder A B u-8m-

il

ZlIIXO'U'J3.
MrraoMrr Cicki (SouthV Rev. V. tC

BhUUnr.peeteaMWrviews'SdSabrth.raorn ott
aad evening, and orth Sanday nlffht rf
aaehnoata. Rabbatbehool awy 8abbatb
saoraias: at o'clock. "TTayar em tiacs Wad- -

aasday sTaaiafr.
PsKJsrrcauAS Cnus&a Bt. J. J.

pastor. PraaeblnA: oseond 8nnday la sack
naonth. momrnx aadrtnlng.

Kibst BArnar Caiara Bar. II. C Bart,
pastor. Pfeaeklajr. M and 4tb Baadaya at

ea BBoata, atoniiacaa iTinui(.

Caaarroa Co. sCBsauat, 80am.-Ua- eta 6k
last Tknrsdy la sasfa cooatbatBslMbarT.

KjrtTts LlaT-VIr- a. JobaCUiUac.
Librarian. Library epsa arary Xday

m S to C
BuAcrr Ksiorrs. A. O. U. w. MU lac

4U f rridsysmlnirs ia aark uoatb. J.J
MoV. B. C--; K. II. Tisdsas. u.

1

.Vrraavwxa Tst. Io BS K.O. T.
J. A. Collet. . H C. UcaU oa lbs Irat aa4
thVrU TbursJay trtoiagi of feck mantk

CaanrTo Ixidob, o. 1T7. A.O.T. W-J-
ss

Cbirrn. M. W: IU U. TtoJaJ. Bacordar
Xlarolar BMeciaaa 2nd and 4 tk Toasday avaa
taxi at 7 o dCH.

1

ffini Loimf. No. 74. A. K. and A. 1L
rGJ T. Millar. Massar: I D. Appteffatt. oa- -

Bvtaxy Baiax tsaatlnrs ostoruay sTatuas;
(sraea Una; foil moon.

( KrTTCKnixa Losm. No. 471 . 1. 0. 0. F. --
1 W. O. A. No4 rand; J. E. Dempaey.

t loa-Graa-d; O. B. Asdaraon, Baeratary. Baa;
' aiar maatlna Tr M oadsy STanlns;.

v Lininurr Lobob. Xo. 245 KaUbU Py
' thlss f I". Parks. Ckaacsllor Commaadar,

H. C. Millar, klaapsr.of Bacords and baJ
JUalar maatiwes assy Friday aTanln.

i usLsmaa. ,w"v

Sansman & Rick.
lire : Wines :" ail : Lipu

i tTVYTTSTl LLIL HO.
Calabratad Aabeoser-Bnac- h Lagar

'aar always oa dramrkt. Ws aoUdt ahe
f tks pablir patroaags

M. ArrLEOATB. i.C Waluscs.
Presidaat. View PreaWaal

.FARMERS' BANK.'
or

;itoitoiCoEilj,-lBjtesTille- Ill2.

II. C MlIXBB, A. F. fTOOLBT.

Aas't Casklar Cashier

. THOS. HARNED,
TOKSORIAL ARTIST,

KEYTESYILLE, MO,

BTkaving, shampooing aad hair catting
'"Sawthlng neat and eleaa. 8 tap right In.

t W.JOHNSON,
ilirEnSy, at Lav & Hotarj PeWic.

oi f lonrntT. vn.
aTWDl arartkw la nil tks State Courts.

THOS. E. MACKAY,
Notary Public.

CoHeciiOi! Proptly Attended m.

OfSce with the Probate J udgs.

Go to Hansman &
Rick and call for their
1391 hand-mad- e Bour-
bon. You will find it
jnatured well, palata-
bly and. strictly pure.
! (

THERE is but one
world to be sure

of having the best paint, and that
is to use only a well-establish- ed

brand of strictly pure white lead.
pure ynseed oil, and pure colors.

The following brands are stand
ard, "Old Dutch" process, and are
always absolutely J

Strictly Pure
White Lead

"Southern'Red Seal,"
"Collier."

If you want colored paint, tint
any of the above strictly pure leads
with National Lead Ca's Pure
White Lead Tinting Colors.

These colon are. sold fa ooe-poaa- d ess. each
(u beJag. sa&cie&t U tint J pounds of Strictly
rwre Wbila Lead tbe desired shade ; they ere ia
no mbm ready d paints, bt s coe&Mnatloa
of perfectly para cokrs ia tbe handiest tons to
tiat Strictly Pur WeJre Lead.

Scad as postal card sad jet oaf book 00
paJaU sad cofcrcaa, free.

KATIOXAX. LEDID CO.
SLtVoais Branca,

Gark Aveaae aa TcaUl Street,. Loaia,

Tks Sskata Hot Iprtngs.

Tks UotPprtaz c.f Arkansas bsts lost
baaa drsartrdly popolar, for tbsTaasoa that
tbere bas ba no otbar plars tbat bas filled

tbs mjQlranvaita of botb a kaaltb and
pWenrauam t. Tb&sststa of affairs bss
cfcaaffad. Tbo Hot Hprinrs it Booth im--

kots bsra. ia mnt ysrs, bcn tbro
ovro to tha'TaoDla. and baraaaa of tbalr da
hirbtfol altos tlon snd rrtwt mratlrs qual
itars, ara bacoming ruora poptilar arery dsy.
fittastad as this resort is. Ha tba fsmons
tHck Ililla. in the taUat of oaantUol moon-ta- in

ace ivagy, pcssMelng tbtt para liar lal--
saraaicatanopbar wbkb is ia i tarII baaJtb
riving, nkb watara tbat sac prononnced by
rparts asjgsJ if notsnparior to tbosaof any
tbar mineral aprings in tbe world, it will
00a ootmnk any otbar lika rraort.
Tba botal arcoairoodaeions ara of tba

baat fcaatrliire with all 'tba modern i
and conTeoimcea. Iba Erans

UoUU kwllt of pink sand orooa, with atrsjo
beat, eJertrtc lUcbts. and srery room an out
aids oaa, is eat lly tbs bast rood acted bonsa
between Cbicsgo and Draeer. Fins batk
booaaa ara connected with the b"st botels.
Tba raea of all tbabotaas ara very

mora tb ad
pictnreaqoe--- it is wonderful. Tba manreloas
-- Wladi STa"; tbalallaofall Blven BattU

j Monnuln. tba old Insaao battle groaad
Deadweod Bad t be ga4d . fields; and tba I

fsmoas Bad Lands are au witbin dririas
diatssas. Tbs mammoth plangs batb at tba
8priogs is noted as baiapoos of tbs largest
natatorioms ia tba woatd. 80 healthful
tba aanroandlagra. aad ao man- -' tba cos
aaniaaae of thie Csatabad of America.1
thatihU rapid: becoaniog; tb MiIrccB,M mt
only far laralids. bat dsr plessora-seaker- s

aa well. Tbs Bniiinr4cae Boot a" reaches
iberaiis a day aad a hah! from 8 1. L

Foil man sleepers and free b sir cars 00 trass
No. 15 ran to Lincoln. aaW from Lincoln free
chair ears and altepars rwa throngh to tks
springs.

For farther In formal I ja call on' any "Bmi
ling too B00U Agent, addreaa D. O
Iwaa, U. I. and T. A St. LonU. Mo.

si Laitie TrxKar
Oa Che teeth destroys the enamel and niiwa

the teeth. Fexafroo will rainoTa this v
sss'Tyiag srowtb and teara iths te th whiaa
aad pearly H L.8oeadvths popoTar dn
gist, keeps it.

Tra i Tm
A STORY OP MALTA.

IJj Virginia W. Johnson.

CJHAPTZR XIL
atspwteloev

COUL-- N.OT
leave tke poor Can
lying out there In
the road, Doloses
confided to her
aillow when she
Avivskened the nex
jnorning.

Then she sought
the fragments fseneatb the same pil- -

previous night Wiare going to .sleep.
KThe moon had become hidden by
eJouds at the opportune xaoment when
ske had returned in search of the
treasure. There waa treason to .A-
rthur Curxon, and even deflaace of htaa,
in the act. For the first time In her
youacr life she waa required to ponder
on tko unreasonable and enacting
character, of man. The garrulous
moods and prevalent crossness of
grandpapa was a diffsreat matter.
Her adiairation of the handsome o fa
cer, and Lne a tr actional grsuiaao
awakened " in her heart 1y his
geniality and , generosity, were mere
surface ripples ct sentiment as jet ia
her nature.

Her slumbers h'&i been broken by

tglUted drsnma and fercrish ataxt el
raksfaloesB, when she bad listened to

thoas confused aad intermittent sounds
below atalrs, which indicated that
Jacob Dertry was roaming' about the
Watch Tower.

In addition, the Cavalier of the pict
ure seemed to stand on the threshold
of her chamber and reproach her for
tome faolt. Ilia voice was muffled.
vague and monotonous, like the
rhythm of the distant ara, She could
not dUtiafuish hi words. What bad
she done? Dolores could not under-
stand, i

She rose, made her simple toilet, and
ate her frugal breakfast with a
healthy, young appetite. II er grand
father had been up for hours, lie did
not notice her. The amenities of con-
versation were rare between them.

The girl took the fan in her hand.
and contemplated it with asdnesa
She shed a few tears over the wreck.
Ah. how beautiful it had been only
the previous night, with the
moonlight sparkling on the span-
gled surface! The fingtrs that
crushed the pearl and tortoise
shell structure must have been very
strong, and the anger of Arthur Cur-so-n

deep. Did she not feel some
sweet, feminine docility of subjection
to the muscles of this Samadn?

lis waa Jealous," aaid Dolores,
aloud, and a dimple deepened In her
soft cheek.

She glanced at a little mirror; al-

ready ahe waa a woman. The discov-
ery frightened aad enchanted her.

The broken faa still claimed her sor-
rowful tenderness and regret.

What shall I do with Itr ahe de-

manded of the Knight of Malta, paus-
ing before the picture.

The Kaight waa mute.
She went out into the garden, ir-

resolutely. A bee from the hive in the
5
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resr-w- f the Tower settled on her wrist
8hedkl not fear the insect. The bees
made' famous honey.

Whst shall I do with the fsnT she
repeated, obeying a childish impulse
to question Fate.

The bee was mute. and. after bak
Ing.-- a downy, golden body, on the ex
tended arm for a moment, spread goa--

simtr wings, and flew away, aa if
about to keep a business sppoiatment
in the kin ruora of the thyme.

What shall I do with the faaf the
ffirl'inquired of the pigeons, tbe How--
era, the dog.

Tke pigeons ceased to eoo. and
looked at her with bright eyes; the
flowers swsyed on their fragile stalks.
and hong their heads, languid with
their own fragrance.

Florio bounded through the reeds,
and again emerged, uttering a sharp
barkvei if to claim her attention for
the retreat which he had discovered in
the middle of the clump of plants.

Dolores caught up the little aimal.
and bestowed her usual caressr a kiss
on the nose. "The very spot! she
exclaimed. 'I will bury the fan.
Florio knowa more than the pigeons,
or tbo bees

She glanced about in search af hex
grandfather. She had onos offended
him by digging at the roots of his
flowers. and sttemDting to bury a
broken olL Kow she would ask him
to accord her a tiny corner for the
fan's grave. The gate was half open.
.She looked out, and beheld the old
iinen traversing the path in the dbeo-itionof.t- ke

high road, lie was evi
olently tbound on sosne
xsnd. :he must - await .hie
return. vlYhen would be return
though? there could be 1&0
fcsrm In hiding awsy the faa among
the canes! lier life had been so
snesger of incident, that this one a
apiired imports nee in her estimation.
Laa patience overcame all aero riles,
base once-ianor- e sought and found s
back en, rusty knife, and, kaeellng,
thrust her arm through the barrier cd
stems to scoqp out a little hole in the
earth. Tbe oclump of canes should
shelter the spot.

Tte task vas rudely interrupted.
A daw-lik- e hand grasped her skoul
der, svnd she tcis dragged back with
vioLcfice.

Jacob Deal try had entered the en-closu- ae.

'and discovered her occapa-tion- .
Jle pounced upon his grsnd

child ka an accesnof fury. 'You jade!
You dear ITs imp! Whst areyouabont,
now?

The words seerscd to hiss in her ear.
awakemsg pamzal memoriea

I ran cot hursng the flowers I
we very acast, rTanopapa," sne pro--
tested, ia am sggxiewea tone--

She was older .and stronger than
when aha bad attempted to inter
the doll, and need not fear to
confront hiss in a fit of anger. She
mast learn ta) brave him. KevertL
leas, the rage m the old man made her
quslL She rose to her ice t, trembling
in every limb, aad averted her head.

The crisis was terribly Lrief.
One moment a white Xaer confronted

her, with the pinched feataxes drawn
and contracted, aad a pair of gleam-
ing ryes projecting from the sockets,
aad the aevxt she was thrust on-- of the
gate, with her dog. and the bolu
drawn.

"Go awayr cried Jacob Deal try
through the partition. "Let me nevct
see your face again. A spy!

"Oh, grand papal
"A a thlefl Be off with you, once

or all
' lie re am I to go? Implored

Dolores.
She was stupefied and incredulous

jf the brusque expulsion.
'Return to the convent, if you will

You shall not enter my door again. A
ipyl A traitor!"

The voice of the old Kian, piercing
rod sharp, rose to a sort of howl of
menace with the so words.

Dolores turned away, with Florio
under her arm.

The morning was clear, and tbe sun-
shine dazzling, yet the sky seemed
about to fall on her head. Was it
true thst her grandfather had ban-
ished her from the Watch Tower for
jver?

A crushing blow shatters the prism
of a crystal. The' shock of brutal, un-

foreseen ejection from her home, by
her nearest relative, scattered her
ideas in a simllsr msnner. lier first
thought was of Arthur Curxon. Where
wss ha? How could she find him in
her humiliation and distress? Dolores
lacked the nerve requisite to haunt the
quay In quest of him. Or did some in-

stinct of modest pride withhold her
from displaying her shame to th
world? Oddly enough, the first anA
rudimentary comprehension of dread
of public opinion in her mind took tho
form of a natural shrinking from the
eye of slender and grave Dr. BusattL
and hia yellow, little mother. The
recollection of the ladles of the ball,
and of the gentlemen who bad been
kind to Ber on tbat momentous occa
sion, did not trouble her. Them
remained for her only the saf&
refuge of the convent. The sad
and monotonous routine ol mon
astic rule was to be the end
of all joy and hsppiness. A sob rose
in her throat

She walked slowly toward the
town. No one noticed her and ahe
passed other pedestrians as if they had
been phantom

Near the fortifications she paused to
gaze down on the harbor with a cer-
tain wistf ulness. Since her childhood
the ships coming and going had alwsys
inspired an indefinable longing and
restlessness in her breast- - Now Ar-

thur Curzon was on board of one of
the craft. He would be sorry if he
could see ber. Perhaps they might
never meet again. Ah, how ahe loved
him at this moment! She loved him
with all .her heart and aooL She
realized the joy and the bitterness of
the emotion.

The corvette Ladislas was steaming
away in the distance, bearing the
young prince to the Nile. The Italian
packet, the Elettrico, was to sail at a
later hour for Sicily.

Dolores pursued her way until the
walla of the convent became visible.
She halted again, and shuddered, as if
she had received the shock of a blow
fallMn Tier 'heart She trembled and
shrank back. If she entered
that portal, aha might never be able to
again escspe. On one side were the
blue sky, the glancing; wares of the
sea, the warm aunshine toward whioh
her whole nature yearned; on the
other, in the cold shadow of the
cloister, was the silent and repressed
lot of the nun.

The fugitive recoiled, oppressed with
doubt and dread. She hid her face in
ber hands, weeping, and striving to
conquer her own Indecision. Then a
swift psnio of terror seized her im-

pulsive temperament She fled back
swiftly to the. Watch Tower. Fear
lent wings to her agile feet

The fsmiliar boundary gained, she
leaned against the wall, panting, and
closed her eye a Heraeasea reeled,
and a white cloud seemed to envelop
and stifle her. The little dog lesped
to the ground, and regarded her with
anxiety, his tall drooping:

She knocked timidly.
"Grand papa! her Twice was weak

and hoarse.
'There was no respoase. The out-

casts listened inteatly, the girl
with ' parted llpa and dilating
eyes, the dog with a sagacious
little head cocked oa one side, and
and ears pricked up. Tbe ripple of
the fountain alone was audible within
the enclosure.

--Grandpapa? Opea the gate for me.
You will be sorry if yaa refuse!"

Still there was no reply vouchssfed
by the obstinate old man. The ap
peal of Dolores, more piercing aad as-
sured this time, only served to aronse
the echoea Jacob Deal try gave no
algn of Ufa Did he hear the appeal?
Had he shut himself up in the' tower?

Fear again smote oa the heart of
Dolores, a chilling, indefinable dread
asf the coming night aad darknesa
ahe must eeek the convent as a shelter.
or become a beggar, a fugitive. What
other refuge could Malta offer her?
Terrible alternatives of porertr and
frfcndlessnes

:Jie wandered away from the gate,
and crept into the ruiaed temple,
where Lieut Curzon had first found
ber grandfather lying Insensible on
the avemen t tier Instinct was to
hide iierself fsom the light of day and
the scrutiny of her fellow cresturea
She sas only conscious of a cowardly
impulse to put eff the fatal hour of re-
turn ta the convent until evening, aad
when no other course should be
possible to her.

She crouched In the most obscure
corner of the ruin, holding Florio la
her arms. The little dog whined from
time to time and licked her cheek.
Florio evidently realized the full peril
of the miserable situation.

Uer glsnee strsyed around the rude
interior of tke temple with weariness
and indifference. She knew the place
welt She had often visited it with
her grandfather and Dr. BusattL The
altar rose before her and fragments of
sculptured blocks lay scattered about
on the ground.

If the past appealed to her at alL it
wss when a sunbeam sis n ted in a
golden shsf t athwart the entrance, re
calling to laer the night when ahe had

personated the Phoenician maiden In
the tableaux.

She buried her face in her hands and
wept' Hunger and thirst assailed her,
and then her faculties became grad-
ually dull, coldly benumbed. Perhaps
the slept

A light and jaunty footstep aroused
her, a masculine voice hummed a
strain of the song, "My Pretty Brown
Maid."

Captain Blake looked into the tem-
ple.

Dolores held her breath, and
shrank back further into the shadow.
Florio was mute in sympathy.

The girl felt overwhelmed with
shame. . She did not wish to be seen
in her disgrace, just then. What as-
sistance could this stranper give her?
She hated him, with sudden caprice of
unreasonable animosity. If he dis-
covered her retreat, he would laugh
and jest at the whole dilemma Dol-
ores could not endure laughter and
jesting in her present plight

"What a .beastly hole! remarked
Cspt Blake, aloud, as he lighted a
fresh cigar.

Then he strolled on.
. The minutes passed slowly and
monotonously. Dolores wished she
had detained, claimed tbe human sym-psth- y

of the gallant soldier once he
hsd departed. He had been kind on a
former occasion. Why should she
shrink from him now? Hope, expec-
tation, thrilling anxiety of waiting,
were all awaked in her breast by the
incident of Capt Blake's taking
a country walk. If he thus
rambled forth from, the town,
why not another? Ah, she watched,
not for him. but for another!
Surely Arthur Curzon would come be-
fore nightfulL If he loved her, he
must be awsre, by some unerring in-
tuition, of her need of him. Of course,
he loved her. Had he not repeatedly
sworn thst he loved her? She doubted
this much needed tenderness no more
then she feared the sunshine would
be withdrawn by some cruel whim of
nature from her island home

At length her quick ear heard an-
other footstep approaching. She rose
to her feet with a bound, and Florio
rushed out of the ruin with a joyful
bark of welcome. Oh, swift divina-
tion of feminine coquetry! Arthur
Curzon hsd sought the Watch Tower,
with a new fan in his pocket, to atone
for his misdemeanor of the previous
night

"Good morning, Dolores." blithely.
"Good morning," falteringly.
"Were you watching for me here,

little girl? Bless you! Why, this
rum wld temple would serve as a good
try sting place."

"Yes," said Dolores, with a sigh,
She grew pale, and her eyes sought
the ground.

"What ia amiss, Dolores?" quickly.
She flew to the young man's aide,

and clasped both of her hands on his
arm.

"I should have aoon died if you had
not cornel she moaned. "Grandpapa
has driven me away. He is in one of
his fits of bad temper. lie has them
occasionally. I did nothing to offend
him, except to hide the broken fan."

Arthur Curxon's features darkened,
while a gleam of anger ahone in his
eyea

"Did he dare to strike or beat yon,
Dolores? He shall answer for it to me,
if he did!"

Dolores sighed.
"Oh, nol. Grandpapa has never

beaten me, I think. He has struck me
with words often enough, though.'

She held up her sweet face to him,
bathed in tears, for consolation and
advice.

The young- - officer heard all, even to
the project of retiring to the convent

"Tell me what I am to do," sobbed
the girl, hiding her face on his broad
breast "Ah! I have no one in the
world besides your
O Touching assurance ol helpless in-
nocence and faith in his power of pro-
tection! Arthur Curson was moved
by it as many another man would
have koen in his place.

Wky did you think of a convent?"
he inquired at length. "You should,
have come to me, my pet

Dolores smiled faiatly.

TOO JADE, rOU DEVIL 8 ISIP!"

'Saw could I board your ship? I
im not a pirate, or a a laundress--
Grandpapa is always urging my return,
to the convent"

"Curious! He is a protestant," mus
ingly.

'It canst be to get rid of me," Do
lores armed, ruefully.

Finally, be took her by the hand--
tod led her back to the Watch Tower.
His eyes had acquired a steely glitter,
while the lines of resolution deepened
about bis mouth.

"Poor child! Tour grandfather
must not be allowed to turn von out
f doors as if you had been guilty of

tome crime. I will awake Aim listen
to reason. Later. I ahall take vera
sway." he said, with resolution.

Dolores looked at bias, lips and chin
acquiring their sauciest curves. Al--ea- dy

the terrible cloud of trouble)
ras passing away from her spirit

Had she not.cast the burtian cf her
trouble on another?

"You wiU take --me snrsv if I will
ro," she supplemented. '

-- Ol course."
The cloud of misgiving, and perhapa.

apprehension, was 'gathering now!
about the path of Arthur Curzon..
Zhange In all relations with the sweet:
and bewitching creature at his side
iad come with an almost appalling;;
iwiftness, jarring and perpU-.T'T- j to'the utmost degree. If the Watch:
Tower, with the tangled garden, had)
been a hidden paradise to the supine
native, Dr. Bosatti, because of the'
beautiful girl who dwelt'there, how,
much more so was it to himself witb.
his fiery nature of the sailor? He had
not availed himself of a proposed leave;
of absence, because he preferred to
linger at Malta and hold stolen inter-
course with Dolores. ' He would not
vacate a field in favor of Capt Blake,
or some other airy trifler. The atmo-
sphere of reverie waS roseate, even
time possessed no due value spent in
softest dalliance, varied by feminine
caprices, fierce, little quarrels swiftly

i
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appeased to a seductive ensuing tran-
quility. Behold! Here was ,the fairy
princess thrust forth from her garden
to beg her bread on the highway!

Arthur Curzon knocked, on the gate,
in turn, with an imperious insistance
Jacob Deal try vouchsafed no response.

The two young people looked at each
other in mutual dismay.

"You see, it is no good to knock,
said the girl, with blanching lips.

Her evanescent gaiety had left her
with trembling limbs, and her great
eyes fixed beseecningiy on ner com-panio- n,

who held her destiny in his
keeping.

(to be cosmrcEn )

A Bemarkable Fast.
An account is given of a remarkable

feat accomplished for the Bonsecours
Spinning works at Nancy, namely, in--,

creasing the height of a chimney about
one hundred feet high by some thirty
feet additional, without stopping the
works a single day. Owing to the
power being augmented, the existing;
chimney did not give sufficient draft
for the greater number Of boilers, and
one or two alterations were involved

either to build a new chimney along-sid- e
the old one or to raise tbe latter

still higher. An expert by the name
of Bartling offered to increase the
height of the standing chimney with-
out any interference with the work of '

the mills, and, aided by another man
equal to the occasion, the contractor
proceeded to fix a series of light steel
ladders to the chimney by meana of
iron hooks driven in between the
courses of the bricks erected a pulley
at the top of the chimney and a flight
of scaffolding all around, and then,
having lowered the cornice surmount-
ing the chimney, successfully built on
to the top at the rate of about four to'
five fest per day.

naive Bubetltute for Entry.
The extensive adoption of carborun-

dum a crystallized carbide of silicon
as a substitute for emery for abrasion

purposes is to be noted. The .change I
is due to the greater efficiency of the
new, substance that is, it has been
found thst twice as much work can be
accomplished by a brass valve grinder
with -o-ne-eighth ounce of carborun-
dum In one day as could be effected
with any amount of emery; against
this, however, ic set the difference in
price between the two articles, and

... m v

alsa the economy oz ine worKman, .

carelessness on the part of the latter .

involving too much waste to make the
use of carborundum possible. In the
matter of glass cutting; tests have
shewn that the same amount of work
com.. be performed in one-quart- er the
length of time required when working;
on hard steel or chilled iron. Asa
sdlxtitute, too, for diamond dust in
ipdJshing diamonds, in terestin re-x- ts

hare followed the use of this
cstrbide. An instance cited is thst of
svmew lap, and therefore absolutely
free from diamond powder, being fed

fvutn tne caroorunaum powaer, ana
Which, in twenty minutes, restored

rthe facet of a damaged diamond. One
tit the cTkief features of the substance

fie Its preparation in a crystalline form.
land new suggestions as to its indus--
j txual and chemical application arecon--S

aiantly t eing made.

A lOaln Dak
TSVhen 3neen Victoria was on her-- 1

way to Florence, divers digtiitariea
mbled at the station to creet hr-r- -

Vikile wal ting- - they observed a man of
enweak ep vouwiGa nuo Strolled
and down beside them, and )n.n.
tker took f or a journalist and sniffed --

at ass havlnyr no right to be so near.
A atation ol ficlal enrtly ordered; him :
n"V and th m atranri. .vr i iu a
mild and .sourteoas, acetriasoenee.-TL- e

station official and the erric-di?ni--tarie- s

wer 5 re idy to weep wheat tHe
train colled up and the queen, a lett
ing, held ont tier band to theatraagep
with a delighted exclamaiW iT
was the dak of fiaxo-Meininge- n.

Thediffere.uce between renin. ..talent is that the former is a. tJVT--
V

ual, never-failin- g' sprinn the !?..,
merely a cistern that has to h
np from time to time

JcsTlCS WalL svfsonar. whm ..
pttosaxfor yafwff Prisonar-r!- iiSUPW, jour boaac. tta would youti


